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For “ Tue Frienp.” 


Incidents and Reflections—No. 204. 
SPIRITUAL-MINDEDNESS. 


Those who, through submission to the merciful 
visitations of God’s love, are brought into an 
earnest concern for their own salvation, are 
often made to feel the supreme importance of 
heavenly riches—and the importance of our 
Saviour’s injunction—‘Seek first the kingdom 
of God and his righteousness.” The truth is at 
times sealed on their understanding, that while 
“to be spiritually-minded is life and peace,” yet 
to be carnally-minded (to love and follow with 
eagerness the treasures and delights of this 
world) is spiritual death—that such a state of 
mind is inconsistent with the enjoyment of spirit- 
ual life. Such as seek above all else to be found 
doing the will of the Lord in sincerity, will know 
itto be a guide to them even in outward busi- 
ness, 

Stephen Grellet relates that when a young 
man, an exile in America from his native coun- 
try, France, he came under the power of re- 
ligious conviction. He says:— 

“T had several offers to engage in commer- 
cial concerns, both in Philadelphia, and from 
my European friends, particularly in Holland, 
from whom I received proposals by letters, to 
place me in an extensive way of business with 
the West Indies and Holland. But, keeping 
my eye single to the Lord, whose direction I 
sought, I could not be easy to accept any offer 
of this kind ; for I saw that if I did, the sense of 
life in me, that was very tender, might easily be 
destroyed, I therefor preferred, for awhile, the 
oecupation of teaching the French language. I 
engaged in it, it is true, much in the cross; but, 

aving repeated evidence that it was a right 
engagement for me, it became easy to submit to 
it. I was at first concerned lest it should not be 
sufficient to procure me a living. For, from the 
complexion of things in France, I could not en- 
tertain any expectation that I should receive 
pecuniary means from that quarter. After many 
anxious thoughts on this head, one day, as my 
mind was gathered in reverent silence before the 
Lord, the language was strongly impressed : 
‘Seek first the kingdom of God and his right- 
eousness, and all things needful shall be added.’ 
Theevidence that it was the direction of Omnipo- 
tence, whose promise is sure, was so clear, that 
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no doubt remained; and for months after that, 
I was so relieved from temporal anxiety, that I 
had no more thought about it than if I had not 
lived in the world. I was closely engaged in 
my school, and though I scrupulously paid every 
requisite attention to it, yet, during the inter- 
vals, my mind was wholly relieved from anxious 
thoughts about it. The one thing needful only 
absorbed me, whilst walking in the streets, or 
sitting in the house.” 

In the Journal of Stephen Grellet, mention is 
made of a visit to Munich, in 1832. He says: 
“ Among the interesting visits made us, was one 
by Baron Raflin. It is about 20 years since I 
became acquainted with him. He was then a 
lovely plant. He appeared in earnest, the love 
of God constraining him to join himself to the 
Lord, in a perpegual covenant never to be 
broken. He tells me that he maintained his in- 
tegrity fur some time after our separation; but 
the tide of worldly prosperity rose high upon 
him; he was advanced to important stations in 
the Government, riches also increased; under 
these changes his heart became lifted up, and in 
the same proportion as he pursued the ways of 
the world, he departed from the way and the 
love of God; but the Lord in his great merey 
and compassion did not forsake him; He ex- 
tended over him his fatherly rod; He visited 
him with heavy affliction; took away his idols, 
and, by his refining fire kindled in his heart, re- 
moved the dross from it, and rendered it soft as 
in former days. [Whom the Lord loveth He 
chasteneth.] With tears the dear man unfolded 
to me how graciously the Lord has dealt with 
him. Now he lives, with his family, on an estate 
about twelve twelve miles distant from the city, 
where he spends his time in retirement from the 
world. His wife and oldest son are like-minded 
with him. They sit down daily together with 
the younger children to read the Scriptures, and 
then in silence and with reverence to wait on 
God, for a qualification to worship Him in spirit 
and in truth, and also for the renewal of their 
spiritual strength, through his Divine Grace, so 
that they may be preserved in his fear, and en- 
abled to walk in the way well-pleasing to Him.” 


Loveday Henwood, a native of Cornwall, 
England, in recording the gracious visitations of 
the Lord to her in her tender years, says, her 
Heavenly Father “drew me to himself, showing 
me that those who worship Him must worship 
Him in spirit. I knew no interruption to this 
feeling of love to Him. My soul breathed unto 
God, so that in reference to prayer, I knew 
neither beginning nor end. Neither had I 
stated times of devotion, nor do I remember 
bowing the outward knee all the time of this 
highly favored season, for to breathe to God was 
my life and my breath. My mother would set 
me at some little employment, and when we were 
alone I used to ask her to tell me about the 
prophets and apostles and Jesus Christ, which 
she readily did, for she knew the Scriptures well. 
My little heart would breathe forth unto God, 
and rejoice in Him, to hear of all his wonderful 
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works to the children of men. My love increased 
for the souls and bodies of people, and mani- 
fested itself in little acts of kindness according 
to my age. If I heard any one swear, or take the 
holy name of God in vain, I would go into the 
house sorrowful, and pour forth my soul unto 
God in strong mental cries and supplications for 
their redemption and salvation.” 

Under the teachings of the blessed Spirit of 
Truth in the seeret of her own heart, she con- 
tinued to grow in grace, until the adversary of 
all good tempted her to look from this Heavenly 
Guide, and to copy after what others were doing. 
“T began,” she says, “to look at the Methodists, 
that they kneeled down and made prayers. I 
began to reason about it, that I had not done so, 
but as they did it, it must, I thought, be right. 
But I knew not how to do it.” Then it was sug- 
gested to have a book to pray from, and she de- 
sired her mother to buy her a book that had 
prayers in it. “ When I had obtained my book,” 
she says, ‘I retired alone and kneeled down to 
pray. I read them over and felt disappointed. 
My mind was not comforted or refreshed. I still 
continued however to use my book, because I 
would do as others did. The practice brought 
leanness into my soul, and that holy fervor 
towards God which had prevailed there, abated 
and declined, as I continued thus to act.” 

Possessing an attractive exterior, she was 
much flattered, and became vain of her person 
and dress. But when about 18 years of age, she 
was powerfully awakened to a sense of the folly 
and evil of gay dress. Having learned the trade 
of a dress maker, she went into business in that 
line, but in time found it a duty to dress plainly 
herself, and her mind was brought under a 
tender concern about making gay and fashion- 
able dresses for others. ‘“ Oftentimes,” she says, 
“while sitting in my chair cutting out trimmings 
for dresses, | have wept bitterly and been in 
great sorrow ; and this portion of Scripture, with 
many others, would come powerfully to my mind, 
‘Be not partakers of other men’s sins. Be ye 
separate and touch not the unclean thing.’ I 
felt that I was a partaker of other men’s sins, 
that I strengthened the vanity I hated, and fed 
the pride of the human heart.” 

The surrendering of a portion of her business 
was the greater trial to her, because she had a 
crippled mother to support. But having yielded 
obedience to the Divine requirings, she writes, 
“T have been brought sensibly to feel, and mea- 
surably to be thankful for the present favor of 
heavenly care over me. I have lessened my 
business, and am freeing [myself] from cumber, 
and truly feeling that a little with the Divine 
blessing is enough; witness the widow's oil, and 
the widow’s meal. I have been graciously favored 
to see and to feel that those who are born after 
the Spirit, and have taken up the daily cross of 
self-denial in meats and drinks, and are temperate 
in all things, want but very little. A little plain 
fare suits the Christian best.” 

In one part of L. Henwood’s life, she had a 
severe attack of toothache, for which she was 
advised to smoke tobacco: it gave her relief, and 
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she repeated it whenever the attacks came on. 
Thus she fell into the habit of smoking, of which 
she says, ‘I found it took off my attention from 
a great deal of unpleasant feeling and restless 
inquietude which I felt within, from having 
negligently ceased to persevere in the path of 
Divine life. I continued this foolish indulgence 
for some years, much to the hurt of my soul and 
body. - This simple thing, as some may call it, 
was a curse to me, inasmuch as it was a barrier 
between me and my God. It was an indulgence 
and gratification of the flesh, and often when 
I have taken the pipe to smoke, the judgment 
of the Lord has arisen in my soul.” 

Finally, being fully convinced that it was not 
only injurious to the body, but also to the mind, 
by diverting her from seeking to the only source 
of true comfort and support under trouble, she 
was strengthened of the Lord to give it up en- 


tirely. J. W. 
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Quebec and the Saguenay. 


A great many tourists when going down the 
St. Lawrence River do not continue their jour- 
ney north further than Montreal, but at that 
city turn to the south and thus neglect what I 
think would prove the most beautiful and inter- 
esting portion of their trip. It is only a 
night’s journey to Quebec on a boat equal to 
the night boats on the North River, and a few 
days spent at this city and down to the famous 
Saguenay will more than amply repay for the 
time consumed in extending the trip. 

After awaking on the morning that we ar- 
rived in Quebec, we soon were out on deck, and 
found that our boat was rapidly proceeding 
down the broad stream between green hillsides 
and prosperous farmlands. Soon we could see 
far down the river the shapes of vessels and 
docks taking form as the morning mist slowly 
lifted ; and then taking a short turn in the river 
the whole town burst upon our view. In the 
harbor around us were all kinds of craft, from 
tiny pleasure boats to big war frigates. Beyond 
them were busy wharves and grimy warehouses. 
Still further back were the tall chimneys of 
stores and tenements, while towering above all 
was a huge wall on the precipitous hillside. 
Then still higher up, outlined against the blue 
sky, was the massive citadel, with black guns 
peering over its walls in every direction, and 
commanding the surrounding country for many 
miles. 

We walked off the boat just as soon as we 
could, were quickly crowded into a ’bus and 
oa around, and up, and up, and presently 

anded at the St. Louis hotel. After breakfast 


we strolled down town again through some of 


the crookedest and steepest streets I have ever 
seen. In one place the hill is so steep that the 
street is not paved, but is all steps, so to speak, 
there being no way for vehicles; and the houses 
have doors opening out on to these steps right 
up the street for quite a distance. The streets 
down by the wharves are very narrow, and al- 
most all the signs are in the French language. 
We then walked to the Dufferin Terrace, a pro- 
menade 1400 feet long, built on top of a great 
wall 200 feet above the river. From the terrace 
one can actually look down into the chimneys 
of the houses far below him. - Right at our feet 
was spread the city, with the people apparently 
crawling through the narrow streets, the beauti- 
ful St. Lawrence with many vessels anchored 
on its peaceful bosom lay beyond, and in the 


background of this charming picture were green 
hillsides and misty mountain tops. 


del, and there H. and myself slowly worked up 
to, it standing 360 feet above the river. 
view from it is very grand. 
barracks, a huge powder magazine, scores of 
big cannon, and pyramids of ugly looking shot 
and shell. 
surrounded by immense ditches. 
only once captured, and that was when General 
Wolfe took it from the French in 1759. 


ested in listening to the people jabbering to each 
other in French. Among themselves they seem to 
use that language altogether. It is not the pure 
Parisian accent, but a mixture, and here and 
there can be caught English words, just as the 
“Pennsylvania Dutch” have a language all 
their own. 
the people they generally seem to understand 
what we say, but were unable to reply intelligi- 
bly to us. So we would have to flourish our 
hands to each other, and wag our heads and 
move on, not much the wiser for our efforts. 


priests wear long black robes, with quite expan- 
sive skirts, and a cord and tassel around the 
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Just behind the Dufferin Terrace is the cita- 


The 
Inside are acres of 


The walls are enormously thick and 
This fort was 


A stranger in Quebec cannot but be inter- 


When we tried to ask questions of 


The 


Priests and nuns can be seen everywhere. 


waist. All of the province of Lower Canada 
is one of the greatest strongholds of Roman 
Catholicism in the world. The priests rule with 
a rod of iron. In many districts they exact a 
tribute from the people of one tenth of all the 
crops. Their power is constantly increasing, 
and in the local Parliament their party is in a 
large majority, and can enact and enforce laws 
that are at times very distasteful to the less nu- 
merous Protestants. Thus it has happened 
that Englishmen have found themselves in the 
anomalous position of suffering because they 
were Englishmen in a colony nominally ruled 
by themselves. 

The Caleche (pronounced Calash), is a vehicle 
peculiar to this interesting country. It is set 
up on. two big white wheels, and has one broad 
comfortable back seat to ‘hold two persons, 
while the driver sits on what we in the United 
States call the “dasher.’ The back seat is 
covered by what somewhat resembles a “ buggy ” 
top, and the whole thing is swung on two great 
bands of leather, that answer the purpose of 
springs. When you are once mounted and 
seated, and are pulled along by a sturdy 
Canadian nag, the slightest unevenness in the 
road will cause the caleche to sway and rock 
like a ship in agale. The drivers of these 
teams were loud in their offers to take us half a 
day’s drive for $3.00, but on Second-day morn- 
ing when we opened negotiations we found that 
$4.00 were the terms, so quickly had the price 
been raised in anticipation of a job. Soon, 
however, as a special favor, we secured a team 
at the old price. Jehus are about the same the 
world over. We first were driven over the 
town, up hill and down hill all the time, being 
posted up by our talkative driver, whese pre- 
sumed information regarding localities was 
largely founded on tradition. and imagination. 
Then we were taken out to the falls of Mont- 
morency, about four miles away, where the 
river of that name, just before it enters the St. 
Lawrence, is precipitated over rocks 260 feet 
high. It is a beautiful fall, and before the wa- 
ter reaches the bottom it is churned into spray 
and milky whiteness. One long flight of steps 


descend the steep rocks opposite the falls, and if 
one were to make a misstep on those stairs it 


would be a frightful tumble. All this locality 


is not only exceedingly picturesque, but algo 
abounds in the historical associations of three 
hundred years. Battle grounds are all around 
Quebec. On this drive we saw the monument 
on the Heights of Abraham that marks the 
spot where General Wolfe fell when he was 
capturing the city in 1759. 
































On Third-day morning about eight o’clock 


we left Quebec on the steamship St. Lawrence, 
bound down the river of that name, and up the 
Saguenay. Our steamboat had the regulation 
staterooms, a pleasant cabin, was very comforts. 
ble, and had ample room for walking and view. 
ing the scenery. Quebec looked very bright 
and charming as we swiftly rounded two British 
men-of-war, with their ugly black guns pointed 
out of their ports, and then turned down the 
historic stream. 
Quebec, but we hugged the western shore, 
which for miles is lined with countless little 
farmhouses where the humble French Canadian 
farmers are reared, and live, and toil, and die, 


The river soon broadens below 


What a narrow horizon there must be to the 
lives of those people. One wonders if they half 


appreciate the charms of nature that surround 


many of them. Doubtless the outward beauties 


of many of their surroundings are lacking away 
from the river, yet they all seem a remarkably 


healthy and happy and simple-hearted race, 
What a blessing it is the world over that pov- 
erty and work need not imply an unhapp 
temperament, and need not destroy cheerful 
ness. All along the country roads of this peo 
ple are their small one-storied houses, built gable 
end to the east. No matter what direction the 
road runs their homes are planted that way, 
with hardly a window or door facing the east. 
They thus build so as to keep as warm as possi 
ble during the fearful eastern storms that assail 
them in winter. 
(To be continued.) 


—_———) 


Home Medication—There are people, and their 
nameis legion, who arealways dosing themselves, 
A new remedy is advertised, and they try it 
Perhaps it is a liniment, or a pill, or an extract 
of some sort, or a compound, and of the con 
stituents of these remedies those who take them 
are utterly ignorant. They swallow strychnine 
and belladonna and morphine and coca and 
drastics of varicus sorts, and tonics ditto, not 
knowing what they are taking ; but whatever it 
is, they have faith to believe it will help them. 

Every few days they try something new, 
Their toilet tables are full of little bottles and 
boxes, testifying to their fidelity in experiment 
ing on themselves, to their fidelity in reading 
advertisements of patent medicines, and to theit 
gullibility. 

It may be that now and then a person i 
helped by a patent medicine or by the faith he 
has in it, but in the majority of cases this is not 
the fact, and is proved by the successive experi 
ments with new cures. The habit of “ py 
something ’ for every little derangement or ail 
ment becomes confirmed, and the victim of the 
habit often becomes a confirmed invalid. 

This paragraph is not written with the expec- 
tation of inducing those who are in the habit of 
dosing themselves continually to change their 
methods, but with the hope that those not yet in 
bondage to this habit may be prevented from 
forming it. Exercise, open air, sleep, diet, rest, 
food, not in the excess or deficiency—let the 
ailing medicate themselves with these, and there 
will be no drugs in their bodies to poison them. 
— Christian Advocate. 
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For “Tue Frienp.” 
Some Account of Ezra Comfort. 
(Concluded from page 170.) 

Again a friend coming in and sitting by him 
he said, “ The word of the Lord came to the 
king by the mouth of the Prophet formerly, 
saying, go, slay Amalek and utterly destroy 
them; he was not to partake of any of the spoil 
of that old evil nation, whom the Lord declared 
He would have war with, until He had utterly 
destroyed them. Now, it appears the king went, 
but did not attend to the command; but from 
his own testimony, for fear of the people, he 
spared of the best of the spoil, and saved old, 
evil Agag alive. Now, my dear friend I had 
no prospect of mentioning these things when 
thou came in, but they arose with such weight 
upon my mind, I thought I could not feel easy 
without mentioning them to thee, in order that 
thou may examine closely and see if there is 
not yet something that thou hast reserved and 
kept alive for thyself that ought to have been 
slain. The Divine Master requires our wills to 
be wholly given up to his will; there must be a 
reducedness of self. Our will which is the old 
sinful nature must be slain. Had Saul his will 
thus brought into subjection, he would have per- 
formed the command, and I have no doubt he 
would have continued to wear the crown. Now, 
dear friend, I do not mention these things in 
order to discourage thee, for I feel that I love 
thee: but I mention these things to encourage 
thee, that thou may come forward aright in 
thine appointed allotment. It is a great thing 
to go forth in the work of the ministry. I re- 
member how it was with me in my first appear- 
ances; my soul was often bowed in supplication, 
which occasioned many tears, that my offerings 
might be of his putting forth. Now, dear 
friend, if thou should find nothing in these re- 
marks worth thy consideration, let them go; 
but, I felt them so impress my mind when thou 
came into the room, that I believed it right to 
mention them. From the impressions that have 
attended, I am induced to believe that there is 
something of that old sinful Agag nature within 
thee yet that ought to be slain, which hinders 
thy getting along. 

At another time he said, “I have been striv- 
ing for many years to build me an house that 
the foundation thereof might be laid sure, which 
I feet now to be the case, that even death, hell, 
and the grave cannot remove, though the old 
deceiver may arise with his lies and charges. He 
was a liar from the beginning and still remains 
to be so; though he may rage against my little 
building and cause the fiery deep with its flam- 
ing brimstone to roll against it, he cannot move 
its foundation for it is established. Oh, that the 
children of men might build their houses in 
Heaven, where they might dwell in everlasting 
love and peace. 

Being informed there was one of his friends 
coming to see him, he replied, “I wish to be 
still, unless there should something arise that I 
dare not put by. When the power of love does 
arise in the soul it occasions something of a tre- 
mor, which I think ought to be felt before they 
attempt to stand forth in the cause of Truth. I 
have thought sometimes when this power has 
arisen in my heart, I could say as the Apostle, 
I felt as though I could have continued my 
Speech until the break of day; but after these 
seasons are over, I feel my great weakness.” 

_Again, after two of the members of our So- 
ciety, who had been sitting by him left the room, 
he said, “On seeing them come in I felt the 
word of command to be still, which remained 
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with me. I saw their situation to be such that 
nothing short of a miraculous visitation of Di- 
vine Power could reach them. They appeared 
to me to be dwelling in a state of jealousy, pride 
and covetousness. It is these that the woful de- 
nunciation will go forth against ; ‘ Depart from 
me ye cursed into everlasting fire prepared for 
the devil and his angels.’” 

At another time to a friend that was sitting by 
him he said, “ The extreme burning and heat 
that I feel is not one of the least of my afflic- 
tions I have to pass through, but I have been 
striving for many years past, let what come that 
may, either heights or depths, principalities or 
powers, to be content; in all things to centre in 
resignation to the Divine will, which I have 
been favored measurably to feel in this time of 
great affliction. I have often thought since ly- 
ing here, what a dreadful situation those must be 
in who have been living as without God in the 
world, having nothing to support them; when 
those who have been striving to serve their Di- 
vine Master have nothing to spare. I know it 
is a great attainment to have our wills always 
in subjection to the Divine will, but we ought to 
strive after this attainment. It was testified by 
our blessed Master, that He was a man of sor- 
rows and acquainted with grief; we poor mor- 
tals cannot expect to be set above the Divine 
Being: under his great agony He left his dis- 
ciples while He went and prayed that if it were 
possible this cup might be taken from Him; yet 
centred in resignation. A blessed example for 
us to follow; ‘ Not my will but Thine be done.’ 
But, oh! how absurd is it for any of us in our 
supplications to pray that his will might be done, 
and we at the same time living in the gratifica- 
tion of our own wills. Now, dear friend, the 
Lord in the riches of his goodness has extended 
a merciful visitation to thy neighborhood, and 
has mercifully brought some of you in good 
measure to forsake the evil of your ways. You 
are very near to my best life, and the travail of 
my heart is that you may be preserved in great 
watchfulness and humility, for on this your hap- 
piness depends. Now, dear friend, since thou 
hast been sitting here, I have felt a strong desire 
that thou may be preserved, that thou may 
noteither run before thy guide orlag behind; not 
do as some others have done, who suppose they 
have attained to this, and arrived to that state, 
and are ready to say to their brother, sit thou 
here, for I am more righteous than thou; Yea, 
and some are ready to set up their post by the 
Lord’s post. Oh, how different is this state from 
that of the bumble traveller, who goes bowed in 
great humility, eyeing that straight and narrow 
path by the light, and striving to keep in it. 
For there is a glorious highway cast up for the 
true, humble traveller to walk in, that the vul- 
ture’s eye hath not seen into; that is, those that 
are full of their own wisdom: neither has the 
lion trod therein; that is those that are in their 
own selfish strong wills. No, verily, they have 
never seen into that glorious highway, nor never 
will, which is cast up for the humble redeemed 
ones to walk in.” 


After this spell of illness, he so far recovered 
as to be enabled at times to attend his own meet- 
ing, though often afflicted with much bodily 
pain and weakness, under which he was an ex- 
ample of patience. He was frequently favored 
in lively testimony, in a particular manner the 
last meeting he attended. He was also drawn 
forth in fervent supplication at this time, which 
was on the First-day of the week, Twelfth Mo., 
25th, 1819. The Fifth-day following he was 
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taken unwell, which lasted sixteen days. Most of 
the time he suffered much bodily pain, which he 
endured with Christian fortitude, but said little 
to any one. On being asked a short time before 
his close, if he felt easy to leave all, he replied : 
“IT have nearly done with the world and with 
all the things that are therein.” And, after 
some time, he said: “ One hour in the Master’s 
presence is worth a thousand times ten thousand 
elsewhere.” He departed this life on the fif- 
teenth day of the First Month, 1820. His re- 
mains were interred in Friends burial ground at 
Plymouth, the seventeenth day of the same. 
In the 73rd year of his age. 


Home Life in India in the Rainy Season.—The 
rainy season has come again, and how surprised 
you would be at the curious and numerous liv- 
ing things that are at home in our house. The 
most troublesome ones are the flying ants, which 
come in swarms as soon as the lamps are lighted. 
They are so disgusting, for they drop their four 
thin wings very soon, and they fly in our faces 
and crawl on our necks. The only relief from 
them is to set a large wash-bow] of water on the 
table where the lamps are. Soon there are more 
than you can count drowned in the water. 
Mosquitoes are thick and vicious. Frogs, nice, 
big, fat ones with heavy bass voices, croak in 
our best rooms. Muskrats get into our bureau 
drawers, scenting every thing so strong that we 
ean scarcely breathe. Lizards glare and wink 
at you from the walls, even from the tables, and 
bats have game after game of “catcher.” It is 
wonderful how soon one becomes indifferent to 
all these things. I shall miss the funny lizards 
when I come home again.— Oumberland Post. 


For ‘Tue Frisnpv.”” 


“Thy Kingdom Come, Thy Will Be Done.” 


This is the language of our Saviour to his 
disciples whom He was directing how to pray. 
And surely He would not direct them how to 
pray for that which is not attainable. Now the 
great question with each of us is, Has his king- 
dom come in our hearts, and is his will done 
there? Or, are we doing our own wills under a 
mistaken apprehension that it is the will of the 
Lord? His ways are not always our way, nor 
his thoughts our thoughts. Our own wills 
may be selfish and mislead us in relation to our 
duty; but if his kingdom has come, and if 
his will is done in us, then our wills will be in 
subjection to the Divine will, and his work and 
our work will go on in harmony together to 
the advancement of his kingdom, and to his 
glory, and not to the glory of man. But many 
appear to be anxiously willing to work for him, 
as they call it when they think they can ad- 
vance their own glory by it. But be not de- 
ceived. God is not mocked. If we were sheep 
of his fold we should know his voice and follow 
him, and a stranger we would not follow, tho’ 
they might promise us many plausible things. 
But let us remember that the language of the 
prophet to the rebellious children of Israel, “I 
am the Lord thy God, which teacheth thee to 
profit, which leadeth thee in the way thou 
shouldst go, O, that thou hadst hearkened to my 
commandments: then had thy peace been as a 
river, and thy righteousness as the waves of the 
sea. 

But how was it with Israel? And how is it 
with us a people? They turned out to be re- 
bellious children. They took counsel, but not of 
the Lord. They covered themselves with a cov- 
ering, but not of his spirit, and thus added sin 
tosin. (Isaiah xxx, 1, 2, 3.) 
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They preferred to follow the kings of this 
world instead of the King of Heaven. So 
their peace failed to flow as a river, and their 
righteousness was lost among the nations around 
them. They served their idols and learned 
their ways and worships, which was a snare 
unto them. Strangers devoured their strength, 
and they knew it not. So they seemed to settle 
down under a false peace, and cry, “ Peace 
peace,” where was no true peace. But we must 
be careful and not take the peace of the body 
which the world can give for the peace of the 
soul, which the world cannot give or take 
away. The peace of body we may have by 
obedience to the kingdoms of this world; but 
it is temporal and soon passes away. While 
the peace of the soul is spiritual and eternal, as 
noticed in John xiv, 27. So we may have a 
peace of the body and a peace of the soul. And 
they may work in harmony together in carry- 
ing out the Lord’s will, and produce a peace 
which passeth all the understanding of the natural 
man. And when the kingdom of God has 
come in the heart no discord will be there. But 
‘all bitterness and wrath and anger and clamor 
and evil speaking will be put away, with all 
malice. And we will be kind one to another, 
tender-hearted, forgiving one another, even as 
God for Christ’s sake has forgiven us.” Aud the 
lust of the flesh, the lust of the eye, and the 
pride of life will no longer remain, for they are 
not of the Father, but of the world that lies in 
wickedness. And we will have a joyful fore- 
taste of that rest and peace which remains for 
the people of God, and which we hope to re- 
ceive in more full fruition in the world to come, 
where the wicked cease from troubling. Then 
why should we not pray for God’s kingdom to 
come and his will to be done in earth as it is in 
heaven. But I fear there is great danger while 
passing along through this probationary world 
of our being deceived by the enemy of all 
righteousness, 

As he is artfully endeavoring by many en- 
ticing shows and false appearances to draw 
away disciples after him. But when they are 
made, what are they? By their fruits ye shall 
know them. Do they not, in a general way, 
conform to this world’s manners, worship, dress, 
and language? Do they not show, in a variety 
of ways, that they are under the influence and 
leadership of the prince and power of the air, 
or of that light and airy nature which rules 
and reigns in the hearts of the children of diso- 
bedience? Is it not abundantly manifest that 
Christ’s kingdom has not come, and that his 
will is not done in their earthly hearts as 
it is done in heaven? Do not some of their 
leaders, under a transformed light, go to and 
fro in the earth, under the cloak of religion, 
and under the sanction of their society walk or 
ride up and down in it, as Satan did in the days 
of Job, saying, * Thus saith the Lord,” when 
the Lord has not spoken through them. Thus 
it is the leaders of the people that are causing 
them to err, and many are following their per- 
nicious ways and causing the ways of the truth 
to be evil spoken of. But to you tribulated 
ones who are seeking the way to Zion with your 
faces thitherward, going and weeping, I might 
say with the apostle, “ Beloved, I am persuaded 
better things of you, and things that accom- 
pany salvation, though I thus speak.” For 
though the number of those who profess to be 
of the children of Israel, be as the sand of the 
sea, a remnant shall be saved. But this tried 
remnant has experienced God’s kingdom to 
co:;me and his will to be done on earth as it is done 
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in heaven. So “happy is that people that is in 
such a case, yea, happy is that people whose 
God is the Lord.” And blessed are they that 
shall eat bread in the kingdom of God; for 
they have a right to the tree of life, which I un- 
derstand to be a figure of Christ, and shall 
enter in through the gates into the paradise of 


God. D. H. 
Eleventh Month 22d, 1889. 
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OUR GALLERY. 
(Concluded from page 173.) 
OTHNIEL ALSOP. 


When the disciples faint, mid gioom and doubt, 

Scarce in the battle held the combat out, 

A living faith upheld thee, in the hour 

Of infidelity’s dark reign and power; 

Brighter and brighter in that hour of night, 

Thy steady confidence diffused its light ; 

And oft the cheering cup thou didst afford 

To those who battled for their sovereign Lord. 

When dashing billows beat against thy barque, 

When Death’s bleak shore rose o’er time’s boundary 
dark, 

Thou couldst proclaim, thy Captain walked the deck, 

And the tossed vessel would not all be wreck ! 

“Instant in season” with thy gift, and true 

To public service as it rose to view. 

Beside thy grave the tribute just was paid, 

As Othniel Alsop in the grave was laid, 

‘That faithful in his ministry, he proved 

A zealous servant to a cause he loved. 


He died Twelfth Month 8th, 1836, in his 66th 

year. 
THOMAS BACON. 

In golden harvest ; when thy sun was high, 
Fer Autumn left thy branches seared and dry, 
A burden-bearer, with bowed neck to feel 
Allotted suffering for the body’s weal ; 
A tender husband, and a father loved, 
The Christian armour who so lately proved, 
We fondly hoped thy promise would produce, 
A plenteous harvest for the Master’s use ; 
But mortal blindness cannot judge aright, 
And thou wert taken from our hopes and sight. 
Mysterious Wisdom planned—the contrite heart, 
Bows to the fiat, though it weeps apart. 
We fain bad kept thee till mature in years, 
Our hopes to cherish and partake our fears. 
True to thy principles, in virtue bold, 
Thou told the stranger who despoiled the fold, 
Howe e’er wrapt up in learning’s close disguise, 
That he was naked to discerning eves. 
Ah, blight and sear, and discord fell were found, 
Where e’er this stranger prest upon our ground ; 
Seeds of his sowing towering weeds have grown, 
And all the fruits the parent stock have shown. 
Bacon, we love thy memory !—we deem 
The church’s loss thy passage from this scene; 
We deem the cause that made thy true heart break, 
A wound received for thy dear Master’s sake! 


Thomas Bacon, an overseer, died on Seventh- 
day evening, the 23d of Tenth Mo. 1838, in the 
49th year of his age. 


TIMOTHY PAXSON. 

All native talent never yet sufficed, 

The strong man bowed, must be a babe in Christ: 

Thou mayst have deemed thy wisdom but as dross, 

And laid thy treasures humbly at the cross. 

The world, that claimed thee much, well didst thou 
know, 

Oft robbed of joys it never could bestow. 

There is a leprosy that closely cleaves, 

To him who daily amid money lives; 

It is a leaven that will work unseen, 

Till captive man learns mammon’s rites unclean ; 

Earth’s honor as a covert poison flows, 

Till all the system its dread influence knows; 

Like some fair tree the sight with pleasure fills, 

While prussic acid from its leaf distills! 

Grace may in thee have conquered ; we may hope 

In age thy virtues had full room and scope ; 

That all the powers of thy lofty mind, 

Gathered from earth were to the skies inclined ; 

That human wisdom in submission laid, 

A new creation was in mercy made; 

That e’er the world receded from thy view, 

Old things discarded, all things became new, 


That Paxson found, his earthly covering riven, 
A robe of righteousness through faith was given! 


Timothy Paxson, an elder, died Fourth Mo, 
21st, 1839, in his 75th year. 


REBECCA RICHARDSON. 
Rebecca Richardson, a few short years, 
Sat here amid our prophets and our seers. 
Steadfast to ancient principles, she ran; 
Her quiet course—pursued the gospel plan ; 
Employed her talent till the Master came, 
Nor sought the plaudits of an empty name, 
Her’s the reward of faithfulness. We trust 
That though the body turned again to dust, 
She knew the Power that triumps over strife, 
Who is the “ Resurrection and the Life.” 
As time was ebbing, thou couldst calmly say, 
To a dear friend who watched thy closing day : 
“In the dark valley lie the shades of night, 
But all beyond are glorious beams of light.” 


Rebecca Richardson, a minister, died Tenth 
Mo. 16th, 1840, in her 64th year. During the 
early period of the Separation she resided in 
3ucks County, and heartly joined with her 
friends in opposition to the unsound sentiments 


then promulgated by some bearing the name of 
Quakers. 


RACHEL BARTRAM. 


Caught in the gospel net, thy trappings gay, 
Ribbons and flounces, all were torn away ! 
Self-will that stooped not to the Christian yoke, 
Under the Gospel hammer crumbling broke, 
The wandering spirit that went forth to feed, 
Beyond the covert, in the flowery mead, 

Where no enclosure kept the foe at bay, 

But secret enemies in ambush lay, 

The Shepherd’s crook caught e’er the wolf had slain, 
And safely gave thee to the fold again ! 

The dangers of that hour had deep imprest 

A solemn warning in thy anxious breast ; 

The very day that closed thy pilgrimage, 

To one* so tempted thou gave counsel sage, 
Told how thy startled heart heard the decree, 
Mid thine own people must thy portion be; 
And little deemed so soon before the throne 

Ye both should answer for the deeds here done! 
Love to the Saviour in thy tendered heart, 

In gentle shootings soon began to start ; 

The bursting seed,—the tender blade,—the ear,— 
In due progression at his call appear: 

The ripened harvest did the toil repay, 

When Death’s keen sickle cut in haste away ; 
But in the garner, where the wheat is stored, 
Has Rachel Bartram entered to her Lord! 


Rachel Bartram, an overseer, was suddenly 
called hence on Third-day, Twelfth Mo. 7th, 
1841, in her 52nd year. 


CATHARINE SHEPPARD. 


Without a thought that needed art’s disguise, 
Open and obvious to the gazer’s eyes, 

Did Catharine Sheppard undissembling stand, 
Bearing her open heart within her hand. 

No shy reserve—no double minded way— 

No shadowy covering to shut out Truth’s ray ; 
Loving the ancient path her father’s trod, 
Though by the cross and underneath the rod,— 
Modern inventions for the ease of man, 

To slip to heaven upon some other plan, 

Her honest nature threw indignant by, 
Choosing the path Fox trod to victory! 


Catharine Sheppard, a beloved elder, died 
Twelfth Mo. 15th, 1842, aged 80 years. 


WILLIAM HALLOWELL. 


Of modest worth, of unpresuming merit, 
With the meek covering of a quiet spirit, 
Did William Hallowell his portion share, 
And unrepining a long sickness bear. 
Looking for mercy to a Saviour slain, 
Who rose victorious from the grave again. 


Ww. Hallowell had been an overseer, till re 
leased for infirm health. He died Second Mo. 
24th, 18438, in his 71st year. 


* William Smith. 
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Thy weary pilgrimage at length is done! 

Through sore affliction was the victory won. 

No flowery way towards Zion didst thou trace, 
Through smiling gardens or through bowers of grace, 
Thy rugged path in the cloud’s shadow lay, 

Little to make thee idle on the way. 


Saw joys beyond, felt briars and brambles here. 
Thy very trials urged thee on the road 

Tow here the weary rest, and lose the'r load. 
As did the ancient servants of thy Lord 


Thou shook the dust from off thy feet, to make 





LYDIA DEAN, 


And this was merciful! Thy vision clear 


Where mockers would not listen to the Word, 


A true memorial for the Gospel’s sake, 

Left blind professors firm to earth allied, 

And sought congenial spirits here—and died | 

Earth was receding from thy failing sight, 

When o’er thy features shone a heavenly light, 

“Sweet Jesus now has come” thou joyful cried— 
And Lydia Dean was by her Saviour’s side. 


At meeting her certificate was received in the 
Third Month, 1844. She never attended the 
Select Preparative Meeting. Her mother said 
of her, “ She lived like a lamb, and she died like 
a lamb.” 

An interesting obituary notice was published 
in vol. xvii. page 367 of Tue FRIEND. 

Lydia Dean, a minister, died in 1844, in her 
50th year 
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The Golden Age for Islam. 


BY CHARLES 8. ROBINSON, 


Announcement has lately been made of the 
death of Mary Whately, whose school was so 
long known to all English- speaking people com- 
ing through Cairo. This devoted woman gave 
herself to the instruction of heathen girls for 
almost thirty years. Later in her history, as 
the wonderful work she did attracted sympa- 
thy, boys were welcomed also, and a medical 
mission was added. She was a very remarkable 
woman. Socially in the heart of a splendid in- 
tellectual circle which used to gather in the 
Archbishop’s palace in Dublin, when Thomas 
Arnold brought light and sweetness into it, and 
Matthew Arnold came with the vision of that 
fame he was to win even then upon him in his 
youth, she gave up everything, devoting all her 
private means to this one end, living her life out 
to its close among the Copts and Egyptians and 
Mohammedans, speaking Arabic like a native, 
making herself welcome in the harems, till a 
great day came when she received, not only the 
toleration of the pashas, but even a subsidy in 
money from the government whose confidence, 
unsolicited, had silently been won to her, Chris. 
tian as she was. So, as the years passed, she 
toiled on. The school now contains about four 
hundred boys and two hundred and fifty girls. 
Her sister becomes her appropriate and able suc- 
cessor. Thus the devoted woman died calmly 
in her own institution, asking only that a grave 
might be given for her in Cairo. 

The institution for girls in Beyroot is similar 
in work and purpose to all such Protestant 
schools in the "a Some years have passed 
since I visited it. The girls have had time to 
grow, mature, nie their mark, and use their 
influence. There can be no mistaking of the 
results. These pupils have done honor to their 
training. Some of them I learned somewhat 
ple: isantly to know. Their subsequent histories 
have been interesting to me. 

Those who travel in the Orient now grow more 
and more persuaded, as the years pass on, that 
the force of Islamism is breaking; the true re- 
ligion as taught in the Bible is soon to take fixed 
hold of the people. They have lost confidence 
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in the old mockery. It will illustrate what I 
mean if, in closing, I relate an incident which 
occurred to our party while we stood in the 
Alabaster Mosk of Cairo. Wearied of archi- 
tecture at last, we were lingering beside the 
singular tomb of the great man who founded 
the mosk at the first on the citadel long before 
this structure was erected. The monument is 
more than five hundred years old. It is sur- 
rounded by an iron railing, the door of which 
is kept heavily padlocked. Silver lanterns 
were burning over and around the elevated sar- 
cophagus, whose glittering radiance lit the sur- 
face of stone until it flashed with its inlaid 
jewels and plates of overlying gold. Just 
there I had a conversation with our dragoman, 
an Egyptian whom I had employed on two occa- 
sions to conduct our party into Palestine, and 
had used as a valet de place in Egypt before- 
hand. 

Noticing the carefulness with which the small 
railing was locked on every side, I asked if any 
one was ever allowed to enter the gates. He 
said, “ No.” I intimated, however, ‘that I pre- 
sumed he might go in if he desired it, being a 
believer, even though the people would forbid a 
foreigner, He replied hastily, and with an un- 
affected start of alarm, “ Oh, no! I would never 
go inside there! He was a holy man. I am 
never so good. He lived in a better year. That 
was a great while ago in Cairo. Those years 
are gone. No man like him lives now. Those 
years were gold years. There is a Book at 
Shechem worth a great deal of money, more 
than I can tell. The Englishmen are trying to 
get it. They sent a man last summer to buy it. 
He offered them a hundred thousands of pounds. 
They could not buy it. They will have that 
Book by and by from somebody. Then there 
will be no more your religion, no more English 
religion, no more my religion. That Book will 
give the only true religion. Our men know all 
about it. They want the true religion the more 
than English want it. Our religion i is not good. 
It was good. A great while ago it was gold 
time. Now it is not gold time any more.” 

Astonished at the high excitement of this 
man,—for he was trembling in every limb,— 
and arrested on the instant by his mistaken 
notion of the endeavors which the British Ex- 
ploration Fund for Palestine during the year 
just previous had been making to secure a copy 
of the Samaritan Bible from the priests on 
Mount Gerizim, who guard it with more jeal- 
ousy than is proportionate to its value, I in- 
quired again, with eagerness of surprise, whether 
that Book, as he supposed, would prove the 
Koran to be wrong. And his answer came 
sadly, and was made in a quiet tone, almost like 
a whisper: “Yes; all our men say so. They 
tell every one now that Koran religion is good, 
but that this book will give what is the true re- 
ligion. We are all bad. We want a new re- 
ligion. Great while ago men were good, our 
religion was good, but it will not longer last for 
us. We shall have the true religion in the 
Book. Not ever your religion, not ever my re- 
ligion, the true religion. “Then it is the ‘gold 
times will all come back again. Men will be 
good men then.” 

He then went on to relate how many of the 
preachers of his faith he knew who were expect- 
ing an overthrow of their church and govern- 
ment before long. His voice continued to grow 
mournful and melancholy when he admitted 
how wicked most ofthe people had become. 

And I, a child of hope through grace of a 
living Redeemer crucified once, but now glori- 


fied forever, a preacher of the coming and 
everlasting reign of Immanuel, whose kingdom 
will absorb and include all, am suddenly con- 
fronted with a disclosure of weakness and the 
admission of dotage and consternation on the 
part of some of its most formidable foes. 

So Iam apt to sit thinking of the day as per- 
haps nearer than an apathetic church has ap- 
peared to be imagining lately, when the King of 
the kingdom will be here. And sometimes 
softly to myself I sing this: 

For lo! the days are hastening on, 
By prophet bards foretold, 

When with the ever-circling years 
Comes round the age of gold; 

When Peace shall over all the earth 
Its final splendors fling. 


And the whole world send back the song 
Which now the angels sing. 


—S. S. Times. 


oneness 

Fashionable Society — Bishop Huntington re- 
marks on the customs of fashionable society in 
the Forum :—‘“ Is it not a little too bad, in a 
time when there is so much fact to be learned, 
so much work to be done and done better than 
it is, so much wrong to be righted, so many 
burdens wait to be eased, so many noble enter- 
prises to be set forward, that ladies and gentle- 
men of faculty and information should arra 
themselves sumptuously, and go to meet a 
other again and again, and stay together for 
hours, only to look at a spectacle that is without 
significance and hear sounds without sense; to 
see unreal manners and hear commonplace 
speech ; to exchange greetings with the dearest 
friends only on a crowded staircase, as the two 
processions up and down meet and pass, or in a 
‘crush,’ where the liveliest feeling is a fear of 
damaging a fabric or being mortified by a mis- 
take; to eat and drink what could be eaten and 
drunk with far more comfort and safer digestion 
at home; to say what one only half feels to per- 
sons whom one does not half like on a subject that 
one does not half understand; to pick a way 
between frivolity and falsehood or wade through 
a muddy mixture of both; to cover disgust with 
a smile, inward protest with spoken assent or 
weariness with a jest, and then to go away at an 
unhealthy hour with nothing to remember but 
a babble, a whirl, a jam and a secret self-con- 
tempt? 
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How often the lips unconsciously utter the 
truth which the heart denies! It was a dry 
season and there was danger of the crops perish- 
ing for lack of rain, when a stranger traveled 
country road, in the heat of the day. As he 
passed along, a man working in a field close by 
stopped work to exchange salutations. “A dry 
season!” he said, in response to the traveler’s 
remark. “Ah, and God knows when we shall 
have rain!” God knows—yes—God knows! 
When we are crushed to the earth by grief 
which we can hardly bear, when our souls are 
crying out for the strength which seems denied, 
when our way is blocked before us so that we can- 
not advance a step farther, when everything and 
everybody seem to be working against us,—God 
knows. ‘This truth, sometimes uttered carelessly 
by the lips of the flippant, or spoken bitterly by 
the tongue of the blasphemer, has been the com- 
fort of God’s saints in all time. “Though the 
fig-tree shall not blossom, neither shall fruit be 
in the vines; the labor of the olive shall fail, 
and the fields shall yield no meat, the flock shall 
be cut off from the fold, and there shall be no 
herd in the stalls: yet I will rejoice in the Lord, 
I will joy in the God of my salvation.” For He 
knows, and He has provided for it all. 
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tower, at a safe distance, he — and sings] Philippi prisons; there might be scourgings ; ata 
, about the burning of Troy. The suspicion be-| there might be suspicion ; there might be ship. such 
BY WAYLAND HOYT. gins to blow about that Nero himself has had a] wreck, danger by sea and land; there might be _ 
as hand in the fire. The suspicion is true, proba-|a thorn in the flesh—some great horrid, hinder. befoi 
Behold an utmost example of success! Listen| bly. There is such a whirlwind of public in-| ing, personal trial that tormented me, and often . Pl 
to this pean: “I have fought a good fight, I | dignation that even Nero on his throne is fright- | seemed about to stop me; but I have pressed on, num 
have finished my course, I have kept the faith.| ened. It is needful to turn suspicion from him-| I have kept the faith—I have been true to silve 
Henceforth there is laid up for me a crown of} self. Nero bethinks himself of the Christians. | that with which I have been put in trust; I matt 
righteousness.” If ever there were triumph, it | He declares them the guilty parties. The bait | have exercised myself to keep a conscience Frer 
is here; and amid, apparently, the worst disas-| takes. All hatreds get marshalled against the | void of offence toward God and man; I have to 1 
ter and defeat. Christians.. The Neronian persecution breaks | been no trimmer; I have not capitulated to the to de 
For where is this Paul, thus jubilant with| out. Christians are caught, deluged with oil,| expedient; the truth of Christ 1 have dared to A 
success ? and set on fire to light at night the imperial | preach at Athens with its culture, at Corinth 1748 
He is a prisoner at Rome, the second time.| gardens. And Paul, as the Christian most fa-| with its license, to Felix on his throne, to the the 
He had been a prisoner before in this same | mous, is seized, and brought to Rome, a prisoner | emperor on his topmost seat, to Judaizers who on 
Rome; but then his imprisonment had been | the second time. said that Christ was not sufficient; I have kept mad 
much cushioned. After a short detention in Now it is griping, terrible imprisonment. | the faith. expe 
the Pretorian camp, he had been allowed to go} Now there is no hired house for him,—only the| Henceforth there is laid up for me a crown.— TI 
to his own hired house. And though this was} dungeon, black, damp, slimy, chilly, stenchful. | Men may think Nero yonder on his throne a their 
but a mean room in one of the towering and| Now he has no friends about him, save one| man to be vastly envied, and how infinitely of S 
crowded insula, in the poorest quarter of the | only,—the faithful Luke. Amid the storm of | better off than I; in what ample palace does he the 
city, and though he must be steadily chained in | that persecution, to visit him, to seem to be in | not reside, on what soft couches does he not re- the 
it to a guarding soldier, it was still a kind of | the least identified with him, was at the risk of| cline, with what assiduous attention is he not Sant 
home. The rigor of the government was much | life. Some, like Phygellus and Hermogenes | fawned on, with what earthly glitter does he into 
relaxed toward him. He was quite free to|}and Demas, have distinctly forsaken him.|not blaze? But I would not change places of v 
carry on the work on which his heart was set. | Others, like Timothy and Titus, who would die| with him. He is a defeated man. Henceforth F 
He could summon the chiefs of the Jews that | for him, are absent. Heis an old, almost friend-| there is laid up for me a crown of righteous- it b 
he might preach Christ to them. He could be | less, and deserted man. ness, of the Divine favor, of the peace and mal. 
surrounded by a strong cordon of devoted} He is penniless, too, and needing comfort. | blessedness of heaven; such crown shall go grea 
friends. He could ply his pen as he listed. So] Very pathetically this appears in that request shining on when Nero is forgotten, and his pal- and 
easy were his bonds, be could write to the | to Timothy to hasten himself to him, and to be | ace and my prison have both crumbled into in- the 
Philippians, “But I would ye should under-|sureto bring the cloak left at Troas, and the | distinguishable dust. be e 
stand, brethren, that the things which happened | books and parchments. In that chilly prison The Arabic proverb says: “A fig-tree look- It 
unto me have fallen out rather unto the further- | theaged apostle has not sufficient covering. He| ing on a fig-tree becometh fruitful.” Nothing wor 
ance of the gospel ; so that my bonds in Christ | wants his traveling-cloak for warmth, the books| can help life like life. Amid this mercenar Ura 
are manifest in all the palace, and in all other| and parchments that he may a little solace | world we need to gaze much on a life and a tri- who 
places; and many of the brethren in the Lord, | himself with reading. umph like this. And as we gaze, we ought to less 
waxing confident by my bonds, are much more| Besides, the apostle is sure there are no gates | let its mighty lesson sink into our hearts, chasten rent 
bold to speak the word without fear.” towards liberty for this imprisonment. He | andennoble our ideals, control our action. The tute 
Suppose a man’s heart is set on money, and | knows his doom is said. He is certain that the | lesson is this,—real success is that of character, 8 Pp! 
he exiles himeelf to one of the rude, wild, Western | time of his departure is at hand. not of condition.—Sunday School Times. U 
mining-places; and there money begins to flow Yet, out of such circumstances, the grandest forn 
in on him, and he sees the desires of his heart pean of victory ever sung,—the sublimest cer- Natural History, Science, &c. abo 
getting actualized, and he writes back to his} tainty and consciousness of success. No weak ee aaa he It i 
friends, “ The place is rough, but I am getting | bewailings; no complaints that the world has Manufacturers of Perfumes.—The distillation ver) 
what I wanted.” He is not despondent, you | gone against him. Another says: “ The char- of essential oils from various species of wild to h 
see; he is joyful. He can stand the hardness, | acteristic of waning life is disenchantment; a plants is an important industry in southeastern 7 
because he is getting that on which his heart is | sense of insufferable weariness; a sense of inevi- F rance. The region of aromatic plants Is & Pik 
set. table disappointment. We trace it in Elijah | mountainious country about 100 miles in length ly | 
It was thus that Paul wrote out of his first}and John the Baptist; we trace it in Marcus | by 50 in breadth. : sna! 
imprisonment. His heart was set on telling| Aurelius; we trace it in Francis of Assisi; we [he most important of the plants is the rap 
God’s gospel, and his place as prisoner gave | trace it in Roger Bacon; we trace it in Luther, | Lavender, which grows so profusely that the phy 
him the best possible pulpit. Even in Cesar’s| All is vain. We have lived, humanly speaking, | S8™mer_ winds carry the perfume far over the a | 
court the word was getting told. You can | to little or no purpose. ‘We are not better than | hot plains below. About 125,000 pounds of tion 
hear glad notes striking all through the Epistle | our fathers’ (Elijah). ‘ Art thou he that should oil of Lavender are yearly manufactured. The ped 
to the Philippians, which dates from this im-| come, or do we look for another?’ (John the | best quality is that obtained from the plants at frie: 
prisonment. Baptist.) ‘I shall die, and people will say, We the time of flowering—but besides this, much of the 
Then, besides, in this first imprisonment, | are glad to get rid of this schoolmaster’ (Mar-| the Lavender is dried like hay and distilled at in 
Paul was quite sure the gates of liberty would| cus Aurelius). ‘My order is more than I can leisure during several months of the year. It bod 
open for him ; that, after he had finished duty | manage’ (Francis of Assissi). ‘Men are not | Tequires 300 pounds of dried Lavender plants or § 
at Rome, he could go ranging forth on his high | worth the trouble I have taken for them’ (Roger | yield one pound of the oil. a ‘ wit! 
service elsewhere. And it was so. There were| Bacon). ‘We must take men as we find them, Phe distillation of essential oils from wild and 
delays of law then, as there are now. But at] and cannot change their nature’ (Luther).” aromatic plants, the manufacture of perfumes Son 
last the law’s delays were done. His trial was} But nothing of this in the aged, friendless, | from cultivated flowers, and the preparation of con 
had. It was seen that he had offended against | bookless, cloakless, imprisoned, death-confront- | preserved fruits by the process of crystallization tion 
no Roman law. He was set free,—a glad man | ing apostle. Only a ens of victory, only the ; 4re three profitable industries peculiar to south- the 
intent on his mission, and with chances opening | strong gladness of success. ern France. onh 
on every side. I have fought a good fight,—Life has been a Shaken Milk.—The Medical Record publishes mos 
But now, four or five years later, everything | fight. I have accepted it assuch. I have not| an article by Dr. John K. Morgan, of Philadel- it re 
had changed. Nero was on the throne. He/|tried to blink matters. I have not skulked in| phia, on the use of milk. When first drawn I 
had been growing from bad to worse. He had|therear. I have not liked ignoble peace better | from the animal, it may be considered as a Liv- W 
sunk into abysses of vice. He had risen into| than noble war. I have fought a good fight. I} ing fluid, and is more easily digested and as- tot 
appalling and alpine heights of cruelty. A | have thrown myself on the side of goodness, | similated than after it has stood for some hours, “ 
great fire breaks out in the capital city. It| though it were the despised and looked to be the | and the materials it contains have separated from isla 
sweeps through an enormous portion of it. It | losing side. each other. To those of feeble digestion, or het 
renders thousands homeless. It bringsimmense| I have finished my course.—I have not begun, | with whom milk in its ordinary form does not of : 
disaster, This monster, Nero, instead of giving | grown lukewarm, stopped midway. I have | agree, he recommends the practice of violently whi 
orders to put it out, enjoys it. Seated on some 


pressed on. There might be Lystra mobs and | agitating it, by the use of a conical tin cup, 
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such as bartenders use, which fits over the top 
of a milk glass, so that the whole can be shaken 
before drinking. 

Platinum.—The first person to mention plati- 
num by its present name (which means “little 
silver”) was Don Antonio Ulloa, a Spanish 
mathematician, who in 1736 accompanied the 
French Academicians, who were sent to Paris 
to measure a degree of the meridian, in order 
to determine the figure of the earth. 

After his return he published at Madrid in 
1748 a history of his voyage, and mentioned 
the abandonment of the gold mines of Choco, 
on account of the presence of platinum which 
made the extraction of the gold difficult and 
expensive. 

The miners of Choco began to adulterate 
their gold with platinum, which led the Court 
of Spain to attempt to conceal from the world. 
the discovery of the metal. To effect this all 
the gold from Choco was taken to the mints at 
Santa Fe, the platinum separated and thrown 
into the river by a special officer in the presence 
of witnesses. 

From the great specific gravity of the metal, 
it being the heaviest known, together with its 
malleability and ductility, and the fact of its 
great resistance to the action of acids, alkalies 
and sulphurs, it is a most important material to 
the chemists. It is so soft that it may readily 
be cut with the scissors. 

It has been found in various parts of the 
world, but the principal source of supply is the 
Ural mountains in Russia, and in Siberia. The 
whole amount obtained is but small, averaging 
less than 4000 pounds perannum—and appa- 
rently decreasing. As there is no known substi- 
tute for it for various uses in the arts, the price 
js proportionally high. 

Utilizing Coal Dust.—A company has been 
formed to utilize the coal dust, which forms 
about one-seventh of the product of the mines. 
It is made to cohere in bricks by the use of a 
very small porportion of pitch, and subjected 
to heavy pressure. 

The Hoop Snake—An article by Nicholas 
Pike in the Scientific American, says, it is firm- 


ly believed on Long Island, that a species of 


snake throws itself into a circle and then rolls 
rapidly over the country. As such a motion is 
physically impossible for a snake, he attributes 
a belief in it to careless observation and men- 
tions his own experience. He was out ona 
pedestrian excursion in Long Island witha 


friend, when they startled a fine specimen of 


the Milk Snake. He says, “It darted from us 
in a succession of looping movements of the 
body, similar to those made by the measuring 
or geometric worms in walking. The rapidity 
with which the snake moves confuses the eye 
and renders the whole thing an optical illusion. 
Some time ago I had one of these creatures in 
confinement a whole winter. A favorite posi- 
tion was to raise one or two long loops and rest 
the head on one of them. Sometimes it raised 
only one loop, twisting its tail round the neck in 
most intricate folds and hiding its head, where 
it remained for days thus fast asleep.” 


Rainfall in Santa Croix—Our friend, Geo. 
W. Taylor, of Philadelphia, says in reference 
to the rainfall on this island :— 

__“In 1850 when the writer visited the Danish 
island of St. Croix, the level Jands and southern 
slopes of the hills that abound on the north side 
of the island were cultivated in sugar cane, 
while the northern side and tops of the hills 
were clothed with timber. 


things rains were abundant, so essential to the 
growth of the sugar cane. 
was reported that the planters desirous of pos- 
sessing more lands for the growth of cane, 
cleared off the timber from the hills, and that 
since that time, there had been a remarkable 
scarcity of rain, greatly reducing their crops. 
During the time the writer remained on the 
island, rain fell on every day except one. The 
theory is, that the vapors wafted from the east 
by the trade winds, were condensed by the cool 
air of the timber lands, and were precipitated 
in rain; but when the timber was removed, 
there was not a temperature over the island low 
enough to convert the vapor into rain, so that 
what rain fell was probably in the night. I 
think we may reasonably infer from this result 
of removing of the timber, that it is best for the 
owners of land, where timber is now abundant, 
to beware of its too free destruction. 
in the woodless regions of the West, it would be 
an advantage to plant trees extensively.” 
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Items. 
Concern for the Young.—At a Meeting for Suffer- 


ings, held on the 20th of Twelfth Month, the sub- 
ject most prominently before the meeting was a 
concern for the religious welfare of the younger 


members of our Society. It had claimed attention 


at a previous meeting, and been referred to a com- 


mittee, who suggested in their report that steps 


should be taken to see that our members generally 
should be furnished with copies of the Book of Dis- 


cipline, the Christian Advices issued from time to 


time by the Yearly Meeting, and a Brief Account of 


the Rise of the Society, prepared by the late Thomas 
Evans, as an introduction to the Friends’ Library. 

This proposition was fully united with; but it 
was felt by some of the members present, that, in 
addition, it was desirable for concerned Friends to 
have personal intercourse with those who were the 
objects of concern. 
love and interest, sometimes will produce a more 
full and kindly response in the hearts of those 
visited, than can be effected by books alone. 

The cultivation of feelings of sympathy with and 
interest in each other between the old and the 
young, was felt to be important; yet the fact was 
not overlooked, that a growth in grace must depend 
on the visitations of the Holy Spirit. It was through 
submission to these, that our predecessors in the 
Truth were taught the principles of Quakerism, 
and it is only through these that true Quakers can 
be made in our day—so that one of the duties which 
rest upon the Church is to be earnest in prayer (as 
the Lord leads his servants) for the pouring forth 
of his Spirit on sons and daughters, by which they 
may be weaned from too much love of worldly 
pleasures, and be made to seek diligently for Heav- 
enly treasure. 


Selling Navy Yards.—The Secretary of the United 
States Navy will propose to sell such of the United 
States Navy Yards as can not be profitably utilized 
for the building and repairs of naval vessels. That 
seems sensible. Why keep them in idleness and 
lose the interest on their value for commercial pur- 
poses, and spend money in repairs on them or let 
them rot down. Common business thrift would 
compel any owner but a government to use or sell 
them. And yet we hear the cry for new vessels, 
new fortifications and greater armaments every- 
where. Cui bono? To spend millions on such 
things is to waste what they cost and then pay an 
enormous interest on that cost to keep them up— 
or else let them run to decay and ruin. If new for- 
tifications are built they must be manned. Toman 
such fortifications as are now recommended would 
require a new army of 75,000 men (100,000 in all) 
to be fed, clothed and paid to live in idleness; to 
be a standing menace to peace; to furnish politi- 
cians an argument for war ; to give the government 
anew pretext for taxing the industrious and thrifty, 
and to furnish contractors a new temptation to cor- 
ruption. Let us have the reasons for a great army 


what a terrible thing it is! 
and cozened by the rare trappings and prancing 
steeds, by the empty terms of honor and glory, until 
they forget, in the outward tinsel and show, the 
real ghastly horror of the accursed thing. I have 
seen a Christian minister blessing a cannon which 
had just been founded, and another blessing a war- 
ship as it glided from the slips. They, the so-called 
representatives of Christ, blessed the engines of de- 
struction which cruel man has devised to destroy 
and tear his fellow-worms. 
we read in Holy Writ of our Lord having blessed 
the battering rams and the catapults of the legions? 
Would ye think it was in agreement with his teach- 
ing ?—From “ Micah Clarke.” 







Visits paid under a feeling of 


and navy. Look at the first: National pride. Is 
militarism then the chief ingredient of patriotism? 
Cannot a citizen feel an honest pride in the size, 
wealth, liberty, happiness and peace of his coun- 
try? Must a nation become a great boastful boxer 
or fighter before it can command the respect of its 
citizens ?— American Adv. of Peace. 


Ministers Blessing Guns.—Oh, war, my children, 
How are men cheated 


What would we say if 


Effects of the Saloon.—The School Journal says: 


The great foe of the school-room is the saloon: one 
deals with education, the other with alcohol. From 


1873 to 1887, in France, the consumption of alcohol 


rose from 2.72 to 3.83 litres; the increase of crime 


from 172,000 to 195,000; the insanity from 37,000 
to 52,000 ; so in Belgium, so in Italy. Norway used 
to be famous for its drunkards. From 1844 to 1876, 
the amount of alcohol used per head decreased from 
ten litres to four; crime has decreased in the same 
ratio. Here are things the teacher must let his 
pupils know 


Secret Societies—Our friend, Josiah W. Leeds, 
has prepared the following circular, to which we 
gladly give space in the columns of Tug FRIEND. 


To my Fellow Members of the Society of Friends : 


The religious denomination of the United Breth- 
ren, like that of the Society of Friends, has been in 
the past opposed to secret societies, but within a few 
months it has met with the disaster of disruption, 
owing to the inroads of secretism. 

The late Conference of the Iowa Wesleyans, in 
view of the above fact, earnestly counselled its mem- 
bers to stand firmly by their testimony against se- 
cret orders, lest a similar disaster befall them also. 

A United Presbyterian journal recently observed : 
“In some congregations, the manner in which our 
principles against secret societies is administered is 
simply an evasion.” 

The Swedish Lutherans, in their own land, have 
kept aloof from the secret orders, but, coming to 
this country, they have been largely drawn into the 
lodges. That eminent minister and member of the 
Swedish Parliament, Dr. Waldenstrom, who has 
just gone back from a visit to the United States, re- 
plying to a letter of inquiry from the editor of the 
Christian Cynosure, said: “ All the believers in my 
native land stand, in so far as I know, as one man 
against secret societies, if I except a few who be- 
long to the Good Templar Lodge. I have never 
heard of a believer who is a Freemason. The be- 
lievers I know, who have been connected with the 
lodge, have left it. Furthermore, what I know of 
the lodge is such that I cannot understand how one 
who is a true disciple of Jesus, can remain in it, 
lest he lose his faith and a good conscience.” 

And now with respect to Friends, who have made 
a high profession as to truth and openness, the 
enemy of our peace, stability and usefulness has un- 
doubtedly, whilst we have slept, advanced upon us. 
A late letter from a greatiy concerned member in 
the West, says: “The requirings of the discipline 
seem extensively ignored. In my own meeting of 
over four hundred members, we have Masons, Odd 
Fellows, Grand Army of the Republic, Sons of 
Veterans, &c. Now how stands our testimony 
against war, oaths, and secret orders!” This is by 
no means, I regret to add, an isolated case. 

A member, known to me, having given up the 
lodge and the card-playing to which he had been 
addicted, feels that he cannot now do enough for 
the Lord who has mercifully redeemed him irom 
the ways of darkness and sin, and brought him into 
his own marvellous light. 
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Finally, the revelations of the Cronin-Clan-na- 
Gael trial, now in progress, should determine every 
one who makes profession of religion to absolutely 
shun affiliation with every secret order. May the 
accompanying compilation [the author’s reprint of 
the essay on Secret Societies| be of benefit to some 
who have gone astray in this regard, or who, hav- 
ing united in membership with us have not cast off 
the incubus of the lodge ; and may it likewise incite 
our members generally to greater faithfulness in 
maintaining that position concerning secretism, held 
by us from our rise as a religious Society, which it 
were a shame for us in the least degree to sur- 
render. JostaH W. LEEDs. 


THE FRIEND 


FIRST MONTH 4, 1890. 


The close of one year and the commencement 
of a new one, seems a suitable time to carefully 
review one’s situation and past experience, and 
to consider what errors and faults that have 
marked the past can be avoided in the future. 

The discipline of the Society of Friends ad- 
vises that Friends carefully inspect the state of 
their affairs at least once in a year, and make 
their wills and settle their outward estates while 
in health. Of the wisdom of this advice, there 
can be no doubt. For want of knowing the real 
situation of their affairs, many have gone on 
living in a seale of expenditure beyond their 
income, and thus have involved themselves in 
difficulties from which they could not extricate 
themselves. 

Some whose. family expenses have not ex- 
ceeded the profits of their business, or the re- 
ceipts from their investments, may find on ex- 
amination that an undue portion of these have 
been expended on personal gratifications, or 
needless indulgences, and that the claims of be- 
nevolence, or the requirements of the church 
have not been responded to as liberaily as should 
have been done. While their earthly treasures 
may have increased, they may be conscious that 
they have not been enough concerned to lay up 
treasures in Heaven. 

Of far greater importance than the care and 
preservation of outward estates is the spiritual 
condition of each one of us. How solemn is the 
language of our Saviour, “ What shall it profit 
a man,if he gain the whole world and lose his 
own soul?” Is there any subject of inquiry of 
more tremendous importance than to know 
whether we are filling up our measure of duty 
and service and growing in grace as the time 
passes on? Alas there are many who, under the 
convictions of conscience, must confess that they 
have been slothful and negligent, or even diso- 
bedient servants, and that to them belong blush- 
ing and confusion of face. May it please our 
merciful Heavenly Father to awaken all such 
to a true feeling of their dangerous condition, 
and to renew the visitations of his Holy Spirit, 
so that they may be stimulated to work dili- 
gently, while the day of mercy lasts, through 
his Divine Power operating on their minds! 


SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 

Unitep Srates.— Despatches from Chicago and 
other points in the west and northwest, on Twelfth 
Month 28th, indicate for the Twelfth Month, tempera- 
tures which bafile the recollections of the ‘“ oldest in- 
habitant.” The great lakes are as free from ice as in 
midsummer, and even on Lake Superior boats continue 
to ply between Duluth and Port Arthur. At Chicago 
the temperature reached nearly 60 degrees, and at 
Waverly, Iowa, on the sunny side of the streets, it 
reached 70°. Out-door sports were indulged in at Chi- 
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cago. At Gallion, Iowa, the grass is growing, dande- 
lions are blooming, lilacs in leaf, and maples budding. 
Similar spring-like temperatures prevailed throughout 
the Atlantic coast districts and the Mississippi Valley. 

Peach trees are reported to be in nearly full bloom 
in several orchards in Hunterdon County, New Jersey. 
The owners, old peach-growers, say they never before 
saw the like in Twelfth Month. Pear trees in various 
parts of the county are giving signs of blooming. 

A State official, who has just returned to Topeka 
from a trip throughout Northwestern Kansas, reports 
that thousands of bushels of corn are being burned for 
fuel. In some counties the market price of corn is less 
than 15 cents per bushel, while coal is from 25 to 35 
cents per bushel. The corn crop on hand is immense. 
In all the principal corn producing counties it is 
stacked up in great racks without protection of any 
sort, it having been impossible for the last thirty days 
to obtain cars to move it in. 

The people in Sherman County, Kansas, have made 
an appeal for aid. The houses of the settlers for the 
most part are mere shells and the crops in many cases 
have been failures. Many of the settlers live five 
miles from the railroad, and should snow continue to 
fall it is said that it would be almost impossible to 
reach them. The Board of Trade of Wichita will hold 
a meeting to decide upon what measures to take. 

The supply of spruce gum in Northern Maine, 
which had been regarded as inexhaustible, is reported 
to have given out. 

The latest reports from the Angel’s Camp disaster, 
near San Andreas, California, mentioned in last week’s 
Summary, that there are at least 17, and probably 19, 
men buried in the mine. There are little hopes of 
ever recovering the bodies. The miners are now at 
work taking out ore, and the work of developing the 
mine will probably be resumed very soon. It is prob- 
able that the work will be directed to the spot where 
the bodies are buried. 

There are 52 lighthouses on the coast of Maine. 

Governor Beaver of Pennsylvania issued Twelfth 
Month 19th, a charter for the new city of Johnstown. 
It includes Grubbtown, Conemaugh, Woodvale, Pros- 
pect, Millville and Cambria, these boroughs having a 
population of at least 10,000. 

The Governor of New Hampshire on the 28th ult., 
issued a proclamation, calling upon the civil officers 
and “all good citizens throughout the State, to unite 
in one supreme effort” for the enforcement of its pro- 
hibitory liquor laws. 

Henry W. Grady, of Atlanta, Ga., who was taken ill 
during his recent visit to Boston, Mass., died in Atlanta 
Twelfth Month 23rd. He was only 38 years of age, vet 
he was one of the most prominent and dearly loved 
men in the South. Although his father was killed in 
the Confederate service, he labored faithfully to re- 
move the sectional feeling between the people of the 
North and South. He also labored with much zeal 
and effect in the cause of total abstinence; being one 
of those most largely instrumental in establishing 
local option in various counties inGeorgia. Truly the 
removal of this true patriot was no ordinary loss. 

Deaths in this city last week numbered 404; 38 more 
than during the preceding week and 55 more than 
during the corresponding period last year. Of the 
foregoing 205 were males and 199 females: 51 died of 
consumption ; 37 of diseases of the heart; 33 of pneu- 
monia ; 26 of typhoid fever; 23 of old age; 15 of con- 
vulsions; 14 of debility ; 11 of croup; 11 of apoplexy ; 
11 of bronchitis ; 11 of inflammation of the brain and 
10 of diphtheria. 

Markets, &e.—U.S.4}’s, 105; 4’s, reg., 1263 ; coupon, 
1273; currency 6’s, 116 a 126. 

Corton sold in a small way to spinners on a basis of 
103 cts. per pound for middling uplands. 

Frep.-—-Winter bran, choice, $13; do. do., fair to 
prime, $12.25 a $12.75. 

FLour AND Mrar.— Western and Pennsylvania 
super, $2.50 a $2.75; do., do., extras, $2.75 a $3.00; No. 
2 winter family, $3.25 a $3.50; Pennsylvania family, 
stone ground, $3.75 a $3.90; Pennsylvania roller pro- 
cess, $4.00 a $4.25; Western winter, clear, $4.00 a $4.20; 
do., do., straight, $4.25 a $4.45; winter patent, $4.50 
a $4.90 ; Minnesota, clear, $3.50 a $4.00; do., straight, 
$4.25 a $4.75; do., patent, $4.85 a $5.15. Rye flour 
sold in a small way at $3.15 a $3.25 per barrel. Buck- 
wheat flour was dull at former rates, viz.: $1.75 a $1.85 
per 100 pounds for new. 

GRAIN.—No, 2 red wheat, 803 a 81 cts. 

No. 2 mixed corn, 36} a 37 cts. 
No. 2 white oats, 303 a 31} ets. 

BEEF CATYLE.—Extra, 5} a 5} cts.; good, 43 a 5 
cts.; medium, 4 a 43 cts.; common, 3} a 8} cts.; fat 
cows, 24 a 3} cts. 


Sueep.—Extra, 5} a 6 cts.; good, 5} a 53 ets.; me- 
dium, 4} a 5 cts.; common, 4} a 44 cts.; culls, 33.44 
cts. 

Lamps.—Extra, 7 a 7} cts.; good, 6} a 63 cts.; me- 
dium, 5} a 6} cts.; common, 5 a 5} cts. 

Hocs.—Extra Chicago, 53 cts.; good Western, 5} a’ 
5§ cts.; common Western, 5 a 53 cts. 

Forricn.—The Earl of Zetland, the new Viceroy 
of Ireland, in reply toa number of addresses which 
were presented to him on the 30th ult., said he was 
rejoiced that the condition of Ireland was so far differ- 
ent from what it was when Lord Londonderry, the late 
Viceroy, was welcomed to Dublin in 1886. The happy 
results that had been achieved induced the Govern- 
ment to persevere. The Government, he said, was 
sanguine of further progress towards the prosperity, 
peace and contentment which all desired. 

The Marquis of Salisbury is seriously ill. 

There are 1300 women printers in Parig. 

The town of Aci Reale, in Sicily, was shaken by an 
earthquake on the 26th ultimo. Several houses col- 
lapsed and many persons were buried under the ruins, 

The Austrian Government will reinforce its staff of 
secret agents in Italy, watching the Irredentists. 

A French and Belgian syndicate is about to build a 
railroad from a point on the Lower Congo River tothe 
French Congo possessions, with the object of working 
the copper district of Katanga. The engineers who 
will have charge of the construction of the road will 
shortly start for Africa. 

The charter of the South African Company was 
gazetted Twelfth Mo. 20th. It describes the regions 
of the company’s operations as immediately north of 
Bechuanaland, and west of the Portuguese possessions, 
and north and west of the dominions possessed by the 
Transvaal Company. This includes therefore the 
vast tract of Central Africa north of the Zambesi 
River and west of the coast line in Mozambique, to 
which it is now the policy of England to limit the 
Portuguese. The company is bound by the conditions 
of the charter to oppose and discourage the slave 
trade and the trade in ardent spirits. 

Portugal, Germany and Italy will shortly send a 
collective note to the Provisional Government of 
Brazil, protesting against the Government's scheme 
in regard to the naturalization of foreigners residing 
in Brazil. 

Lisbon, Twelfth Month 25th.—Despatches from Rio 
de Janeiro, received in cipher by the newspaper 
Novidudes, contain important and interesting facts 
about the political upheaval reported there as having 
occurred on the 18th inst. From the information 
obtained in the cipher telegrams it is undoubtedly 
correct that the Provisional Government found itself 
confronted by a very formidable and active opposition, 
among the members of which were numbered many 
soldiers, a good contingent from the navy, backed up 
by several officers from both branches of the service, 
while numerous citizens also joined the revolution in 
favor of the monarchy. These banded together and 
paraded the principal streets, giving full aggressive 
show of their sentiments, and very serious fighting 
resulted. The revolt was not suppressed until the 
morning of the 20th inst., when the regularly or- 
ganized troops overcame and dispersed the Monar- 
chists. The Provisional authorities arrested quite a 
number of leading participants in the revolt. 

President Diaz and his Secretary of the Interior are 
reported to be considering a plan for the suppression 
of gambling of every description in Mexico. 


NOTICES. 


Westtown Boarpinc ScHooi.— The Committee 
who have charge of this institution, meet in Phila- 
delphia on Sixth-day, the 10th of First Month, 1890, 
at 11 A. M. 

The Committee on Instruction meet the same day at 
9 A. M., and the Committee on Admissions at 9.30. 

Wa. Evans, Clerk. 


WAntTED—Two qualified Teachers for The Shelter 
for Colored Orphans, West Philadelphia. 
Apply to 
Lydia E. Pennock, No. 2146 Green St. 
Rebecca B. P. Haines, 1516 Arch St. 


A Stated Meeting of the Trustees of the Estate of 
Wm. Forrest, deceased, will be held on Fourth-day, 
the 8th of First Month, 1890, at 4 P. M. 

Joun W. Brppxe, Clerk. 


WILLIAM H. PILE’'S SONS, PRINTERS, _ 
No. 422 Walnut Street. 





